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DISTANT ECHOES. 


‘““Up, SLAVE! WHY LIE YOU ON THE EARTH WHEN YOU SHOULD BE TOILING ?” 
‘*] LISTEN TO THE WORLD’s FAIR IN CHICAGO.” 
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ASK FOR 


Hair Cloth Crinoline, 


GREY, BLACK AND WHITE, 
MADE BY 


AMERICAN HAIR 
CLOTH COMPANY, 


CONSOLIDATION OF 


Pawtucket Hair Cloth Company, 
American Hair Cloth Padding Company, 
National Hair Seating Company. 

The largest Hair Cloth manufacturers in the 


world, and producing the finest goods. Made 
from selected imported horse hair. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 
Such as Glazed Thread, Fibre and other 


materials; they do not resist dampness, and 
have no elasticity. 


Hair Cloth Crinoline is what 
you require. 








FLANDRAU & Co., 
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Town and Country. 





All Standard Designs and Novelties, 





LARGEST STOCK 
FINISHED VEHICLES 
IN THE WORLD. 








Boston’s Leading Hotel, 


THE VENDOME, 


COMMONWEALTH AVENUE. 





Stern 
Bros 


are now Offering 
the remainder of their 


Paris 

Wraps, Capes, 
Eton Jackets 

and Empire Coats 
including some of the 
choicest styles they have 
imported this season 

at 


Greatly 


Reduced Prices 


Also 
Travelling Garment 
of Silk, Mohair 

and Fancy Cloths 


Exclusive Styles. 
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“OH, YA-ASs ! 
‘VASSAR ?” 





I AM A COLLEGE GRADUATE. GUESS FROM WHERE?” 











‘* LOSING HIS GRIP.” 





PARTED FOREVER. 


M I to understand then, Miss Quillcutter,” said the young man, 

nervously pacing back and forth over the bearskin door mat “that 
all is over between us. Are all the attentions I have showered upon you during 
the past six months—the theatre tickets, the suppers, the moonlight rides—all 
are as nothing. May I ask why, after all these evidences of my great love, you 
choose to return my ring and declare that you never can consent to become my 
wife ?” 

““You may,” replied the fair young creature, as she slowly arose to her full 
height. “ Listen, James Wildboy. Yesterday afternoon at four-thirty you were 
sitting in a Broadway horse car.” 

“T was,” he muttered, a slight pallor overspreading his face. 

‘Every seat was taken,” she went on. “The car stopped. A woman 
entered, and for fourteen blocks she stood up while you were reading your 
paper. Do-——” 

But, with a wild despairing cry, James Wildboy disappeared into the gather- 
ing darkness, and as his figure shot out of the open door, she shrieked after him : 
‘Yes, James Wildboy, I was that woman.” 
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NE of the advantages 
of going early to 
the Fair is to get there 
* before Chicago civilization 
has had too perceptible an 
effect on the manners of the foreign population 
of the Midway Plaisance. At last advices, the 
Dahomeyans had not succumbed to the prevalent Chicago 
prejudice in favor of clothing. A recent traveler up the 
Nile wrote home: ‘The natives come and stare at us and 
we stare back at them, but we think we get a better money’s- 
worth than they because they don’t wear clothes and we do.” 
Owing to our climate, it seems unlikely that Americans will 
ever rise superior to raiment, but the Fair may do a good 
work in helping us to realize that garb is rather a matter 
of taste and custom than an indispensable necessity. See the 
Dahomeyans then before they take on clothes. See the 
Eskimos early, too. They will undoubtedly be fatter and more 
complaisant in May than in September, and the Turkish 
dancing-girls also will be more oriental in their manners 
and less shopworn. 





* * 


IFE learns with sincere regret that the Fair 
authorities have come so seriously to logger- 
rm, heads with Mr. Theodore Thomas as to be 
E eS threatened with the loss of 
his services. On the merits 

of the controversy it cannot 
That Mr. 









= attempt to pass. 
S)- Thomas’s talent for harmonizing sounds beats 
bea his capacity for harmonizing men is no secret. 
Nevertheless, he is so sincere and able an artist, 
‘/ and so worthy a man, that one is bound to hope that the 
embarrassments which have involved him may be 


straightened out. 







a * 


ISCUSSING the reasons why Harvard undergraduates 

do not write better English, Mr. Schoolmaster Green- 

ough, of Boston, suggests certain remedial measures which 
he thinks, if adopted, might bring it about that “we shall 
not have classes of freshmen in Harvard College to whom 
allusions to any literary work except the last number of LIFE 


LIFE 








are absolutely unintelligible.” Wetrust that Mr. Greenough’s 
educational remedies may be tried, and that the fruits of them 
may be commensurate with his expectations. The more 
familiar the Harvard Freshmen become with the Bible, and 
Shakespere, and Robinson Crusoe, and the other pure wells 
of English, the better qualified they will be to appreciate the 
limpid flow of that literary fountain which, at present, it 
seems, they exclusively affect. But in the case as it stands, 
if Mr. Greenough’s diagnosis of it is accurate, there are more 
encouraging symptoms than at first appear. Twenty years 
ago it was remarked as a circumstance fit to excite grave 
concern that Harvard freshmen read 7he Nation, deriving 
therefrom a pessimistic cast of thought which was justly felt 
to be detrimental to their prospects of future usefulness. If 
they read LIFE now instead, the change is one to rejoice at. 
We will wager a new hat with Mr. Greenough that a com- 
parison of Dr. Sargeant’s report about the Jast freshman 
class with the records made twenty years ago by General 
Lister, will show a notable improvement in the working of 
the Harvard freshman liver. 
* - * 
T would be a considerable relief to many sincere persons, 
who are anxious to think right, if someone who has 
been able to keep his mind on New York politics, would 
determine whether Wm. F. Sheehan of Buffalo is really and 
truly a wickeder politician than D. Cady Herrick, of Albany. 
There are times when Judge Herrick, as a representative of 
the virtuous element of the New York Democracy, seems 
somehow to stand in less violent contrast than could be 
wished with the Machine’s unscrupulous Lieutenant-Governor. 
* * * 
HERE has been a 
general omission to 
thank Governor Flower 
for vetoing the Epileptic 
Colony bill. Some things 
appeal to the Governor 
and some do not. If the 
five hundred or more epi- 
leptics at present in unfit 
State institutions could be 
gathered on a raft and anchored conspicuously 
off Sandy Hook, we might perhaps see Governor 
Flower stirred up to the point of using his private means to 
secure them the Sonyea property. 
* * * 
OME Philistine has been quoted as saying that commer- 
cially speaking the value of the Madison Square Garden 
was simply the value of the land it stood on. The building, 
he declared, must be torn down before the site could be 
made to pay. It is desired that there should be no talk—not 
even a suggestion—about tearing the Garden building down. 
Sell it to Tammany Hall for a new wigwam, or to Mr. 
Croker for a stable, or to Uncle Sam for a Post Office, or 
house the Tilden Library in it, but don’t meddle with the 
building itself! 

















THE AMERICAN COMEDY. 


““SELF-MADE,” 


H! what a lovely girl ! 
Yes, a very lovely girl indeed. 

And that creature with her? 

You need not call him a creature, he is an English peer. 

And that other young man just going out ? 

Oh! that is young Trail, a railroad man. 

What is she doing with the peer ? 

She's going to marry him. 

Mercy! Him? 

Why, yes; he’s a good peer. 
one in his line. 

But, bless your heart he looks half-witted ! 

Oh! not so bad as that. He came into a considerable 
estate before he was fairly grown, and the pace he kept 
wasn’t good for him. But there’s more left of him than 
you'd think. 


He’s the fifteenth successive 


TWICE REMOVED. 


But that sweet girl—— 

She is a dear girl. She’s the granddaughter of Hard- 
scrabble, the multi-millionaire, whose daughter married 
Geoffrey Thompkins, of the old Knickerbocker Thompkins 
family. 

And has been living in London mostly for five or six years 
past ? 

Yes, the same. 

But what does she want of that. shop-worn noble ? 

They say that’s mostly her mother’s enterprise. You see 
the little peer and his folks have a number of good places 
around England, and a very powerful pull in one of the 
smartest sets in London. 

But the Hardscrabble money isn’t out yet. The Thomp- 
kinses can hire country places if they want them. 

Yes, but you can’t hire ancestors for your grandchildren. 
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You must buy them outright or go without. Besides an 
earl in the family is an awfully handy thing to have in 
London. 

You don’t suppose she likes him ? 

She’s pretty young for that, but women have been known 
to love peers in good standing at a very tender age. There 
was talk of a steamer-bred affair between her and Trail, but 
the gossips say that her mother smashed it in. 

And is this peer dicker really going through ? 

I believe she is going over in March to be married. 

Going over ? 

Yes, to be married at St. George’s, in Hanover Square. 
The little man's people are all in town in April, and:it saves 
so much trouble. Besides, his lordship doesn’t like the 
sea, and doesn’t want to come back here again. 

Well! Well! How the Hardscrabble talent for bargains 
has run out, to be sure. Why, man, if Jonas Hardscrabble 
could have gone into the peer market with such a woman as 
that and such a dot, he would have got the most merchanta- 
ble earl in England; aye, and have had him delivered in 
New York at the seller's risk. 

No doubt, no doubt; but the demand has tripled since 
then, with no great increase in the supply, and no improve- 
ment in quality. 








HERE is little dispute over the opinion that the most 
interesting historical figure of the nineteenth century 

is that of Lincoln. Of late years opinion has begun to go 
farther than that, and to declare than in all history there is 
not another person — not even the Queen of Scots — whose 
qualities present so fascinating a study as his. Once a year 
is not too often to refresh one’s impressions of him, and it is 
an exceptional year that does not produce at least one book 
about him that is worth reading. The people who knew him 
personally and intimately are not all dead yet, and he con- 
tinues to be served up in every conceivable book-form. We 
have had him with and without sauce, clothed, stripped, 
dissected, seen through a glass darkly, inspected with a 
microscope, criticised, censured, panegyrized, canonized, and 
very nearly deified. He stands it wonderfully well. In 
whatever costume any particular writer chooses to disguise 
him, there is so much man under the clothes that, however 
the garb misfits, the spectacle rarely fails to be inspiring. So 
familiar are half a dozen of the chief Lincoln biographies that 
every new one, even if it fails to furnish unexpected informa- 
tion about its central figure, is pretty sure at least to have 
some new and interesting estimates of the other biographers. 
Mr. John T. Morse, Jr., who is the latest writer to put Mr. 
Lincoln into a book, presents him in two volumes in the 
American Statesmen Series (Houghton, Mifflin & Co.). Mr. 
Morse is a practiced and competent biographer, and of course 
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‘“*T say, MURPHY, WHO WERE THE O’RANGS OR THE O’TANGS ? 
WERE THEY KILKENNY MEN, I DUNNO?” 








his performance has merit. It will not satisfy the devoted 
student of Lincoln and was not meant to, but to the general 
reader, and particularly the reader who has learned to read 
since 1865, it gives a connected idea of the sort of person 
Lincoln was and the work he accomplished. There is a shelf 
full of good reading about Lincoln that is necessarily left out 
of these modest volumes, but most of the essential Lincoln 
matter is in them, and it is honestly and dispassionately dealt 
out. Nowhere else, as yet, has a fairer presentation of the 
great nineteenth century American been made in the same 
compass. That is partly because the author has benefitted 
by the labors of all his predecessors, and partly because he is 
a good workman, and partly because he was not driven to 
undertake the job as a relief for his uncontrollable admiration 
of the subject, but merely sat down to it with a deliberate 
purpose to write honest biography. 

No matter how much one has read about Lincoln, there 
will always be some new thoughts for him in every new 
Lincoln book. One suggestive feature of Mr. Morse’s labors 
is that he has been able to write some seven hundred pages 
about Lincoln’s career as President without finding occasion 
to mention who was his private secretary. We learn from 
this how much the relative importance of the Presidential 
office has changed in thirty years. 
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Persons inclined to confuse their we//s and skad/s and 
shoulds and woulds will get much benefit from Mr. Morse’s 
interpolated corrections of Mr. Lincoln’s errors in those 
particulars. They stand in striking evidence of the superior- 
ity of the War President’s education to his scholarship. 

As to McClellan (and every Lincoln biographer’s views of 
McClellan are only second in importance to his views of 
Lincoln) Mr. Morse tries very hard to be fair; telling what 
McClellan did well, what he didn’t do, what he ought to have 
done, what he suffered from men and circumstances, and 
what in one important case he was prevented from doing by 
a blunder of Lincoln’s. ‘Cooks, warriors and authors,” 
says Birrell, “must be judged by the effects they produce.” 
But McClellan, it seems, is to be judged by the effect he 
produces on the mind of the student of history, which 
certainly is not the sort of effect a military man would wish 
his fame to rest upon. 

E. S. Martin. 
NEW BOOKS. 
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New York and London: 
‘*T DON’T BLAME HIM. 
BOSSED.” 
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‘So Mr. HENPECK HAS RUN OFF AND LEFT HIS WIFE.” 
I GUESS HE GOT TIRED OF BEING 


HE RAN OFF WITH THE COOK,” 








Napoleon. By William O'Connor 
Morris. New York and London: G. 
P. Putnam's Sons. 


Excursions in Criticism. By William 
Watson. New York: Macmillan and 
Company. 

Social Strugglers. By H. H. Boyesen. 
New York: Charles Scribner's Sons. 

Rheingrafenstein. 4 Ritter Dande- 
lyon. New York: G. W. Dillingham. 
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against cigarettes.” 
“Who is?” 
“ Melton. 


He can’t see a 








The Boa Constrictor: JIMMINY ! 
BEFORE I SWALLOWED HIM! 


WHY DIDN’T I MAKE SURE THAT GIRAFFE WAS DEAD 


THE MOTE IN THE EYE. 


NEVER knew a man so set against anything as he is 


man smoking one without 
making some insulting 
remark. He says they are 
disgusting.” 

“Melton? Melton? O, 
yes, I think I recall him now. 
He is a big, fat fellow isn’t 
he?” 

“Yeu,” 

“Chews tobacco, smells of 
onions, and eats with his 
knife ?”’ 

“ That’s the man.” 


OKES: Géilleland is so 
stupid that many peo- 
ple think him wise. 
MEEKISON: His case is 
even worse than that. He 
is so stupid that he thinks 
himself wise. 
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SHE THINKS SHE H@ DONE 


BUT THE THREE GENTLEMEN SHE REJUNATURALL 
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SHE HEDONE BETTER. 


HE REJEC 


NATURALLY HOLD OTHER VIEWS. 






Well! WELL!! WELL!!! 

EANEY, Browning-mad, zsthetic Boston has sent to 

New York the best burlesque the latter place has seen 

since the production of “Adonis.’”” Asarule Boston wants 

itself taken so seriously that it seems almost sacrilege to 

look at the Spinster City as giving wicked New York points 

on fun-making. There is no doubt, though, that in this in- 
stance she has done it and done it most successfully. 

“1492,” as its title indicates, is another ebullition of the 
Columbian fever, but it treats the great discoverer and his 
doings with levity and facetiousness. It does not adhere to 
history nor observe the canons of probability so strongly as 
to detract in any way from an absolutely free handling of 
the great subject. Queen Isabella presiding over the family 
washing is a new aspect of that lady’s career, and no con- 
sultation of the authorities that we have been able to make 
seems to justify the liberty taken with her personal history. 
It also seems something of an anachronism to see Columbus 
hob-nobbing with Ward McAllister and enjoying the allur- 
ing conversation of a New York bunco man, but these inci- 
dents are doubtless introduced more with a view to affecting 
the risibles of the audience than to make graphic a study in 
history. ; 

“1492” is really funny, which is more than can be said of 
the majority of such entertainments nowadays. It is bril- 
liantly set and costumed and develops some new and effect- 
ive uses of the electric light. The music is bright and 
catchy. The stage management is excellent, and everything 
goes with perfect snap and dash. 


The cast is fully up to the requirements of the piece. Mr. 


Mark Smith makes a handsome, dignified and melodious 
Columbus. Miss Theresa Vaughn has more than renewed 











‘* BEFORE TAKING.” 


‘AFTER TAKING.” 








her youth, and as /rau/ein, a German waif, thoroughly wins 
the hearts of her hearers. Mr. Richard Harlow contributes 
over six feet of height and more than two hundred pounds 
of weight to a novel and successful ideal of Queen Jsabella. 
Throughout, the cast is excellent. 

LIFE acknowledges this community’s indebtedness to the 
Spinster City and predicts a long run for “ 1492.” 

Metcalfe. 





EMANCIPATED. 
OWE SKEEPER: You have given up your house 
I understand, and gone boarding. How do you like 
the change ? 
H. O. TELL: I like it immensely. Why I feel that I am 
now the equal of every servant girl I meet. 





EMPERANCE ORATOR : I spoke for nearly an 


hour. 
FRIEND: Did your hearers give you polite attention ? 
“Oh, yes. Quite a number asked me to take a seat.” 
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DISCRIMINATING GRIEF. 
He: A WipOW ? WHEN DID HER HUSBAND DIE? 
She: LAST WEEK. 
He: BUT SHE IS IN HALF-MOURNING. 
She: YES; IT HAS COME TO LIGHT THAT HE HAD ANOTHER WIFE IN CHICAGO, 








ALL’S GAME. IT MAY COME TO THAT. 
ORD ST. AGNANT: The trouble with you Ameri- OOL: Now, supposing you were in Emperor Will- 
cans is that you will joke about things from which iam’s place, what would you do? 
humor is entirely absent. VAN PELT: (without hesitation): Send immediately for 


SALLIE DE WITTE: Even about Englishmen. Dick Croker. 
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HER OBJECT. 


HE talked about flirtation as a harmless 
Occupation, and the art of osculation 
As a most familiar thing ; 
And she said she saw no reason 
Why a maiden shouldn’t ‘* breeze on’ 
At the proper time each season 
To a sparkling diamond ring. 


’ 


oe ’ 


She spoke of slang as 
And my finer feelings raking, 
Talked of man who *‘ took the cake.’ 

She believed, she said, in drinking, 

And accompanied this by winking, 
And I could not keep from thinking 
What a dreadful wife she’d make. 


taking’ 


’ 


Thus she gibbered without meaning, 
While I sat, my feelings screening 
And my cultured mind careening 
And my heart surcharged with woe. 
While in language unexpected 
She talked on with mein dejected. 
Alas ! had I suspected 


That she wanted me to go! 
Tom Masson. 





AUTOUR DE MOI-MEME. 


HERE is a rule in the 
world’s ethics that one 
should leave his praises to be 
spoken by others; but a large 
experience has feelingly 
taught me that Poor Richard 
was right when he said that if 
we wish anything done, we 
would better do it ourselves. 
“For otherwise,” explained 
Poor Richard, ‘“‘the affair is 
liable to be seriously blighted 
by neglect.” 

It may be that my career 
before men has made them 
spell-bound, and bereft them 

of the power of speech, and that.when they recover them- 
selves they will burst into words of admiration and homage : 
still, it would be neither modest nor sagacious in me to be too 
cock-sure about this, and I have determined to utter a few 
sincere praises myself. 

In person I am singularly handsome, and yet, such is the 
excellence of my other qualities, people never notice this. 
My size of 5 feet 8 inches in vertical diameter by 2 feet in 
thickness gives me a happy air of solid contents. Of course, 
[ am not tall, in the common sense, and rude people from the 
country say to me, “ You come from a small-boned fam’ly, I 
s'pose.” But J donot. Iam naturally tall, and though, as 
an individual my height is not extreme, yet to the intelligent 
eye it is apparent at once, from my hands and feet, that 
I am sprung from a race of giants. It is a matter of 


satisfaction to me to be handsome, for I have known what 
it is to be despised for my appearance. ‘“ When,” asthe poet 
says, “when that I was a little, tiny boy,” the sun it 
shone every day, and such were the effects of its actinic rays 
that on my cheeks and on my little snub nose and close 
around the margin of my blue eyes, the freckles lay as thick 
as brown autumn’s leaves: and people called me “turkey- 
egg.” Turkey-egg! By instinct I felt that this was a hard 
and contumelious term, but presently I saw a turkey-egg, 
and, reader, when I saw that sad freckled egg I felt so sorry 
for myself that I felt sorry for the egg. But to be handsome 
is not all. there is in life, and on the other hand plain people 
can make their homes happy. 

In society I am merry without monopolizing the conversa- 
tion. I am always ready and willing to applaud the happy 
observation of another person while I am thinking up one of 
my own: but when my observation is matured, time seems 
long indeed, and the artificial conventions with which we 
restrain ourselves from interrupting inferior and tedious peo- 
ple seem very irksome. One thing that troubles me greatly 
then is to have the subject changed so that my happy com- 
ment is out of time. I think that in conversations all topics 
should be brought up fora second and a third hearing so that 
the thoughts of our more careful thinkers might be utilized. 

My mind is fine and robust. I do almost all of my own 
thinking with it, and it is rare that I have to send to Joseph 
Cook or the German Emperor or a Dante Society for an 
opinion. 

My morals are numerous. 

After all, it is my beauty that makes me glad. It is not 
the kind of beauty that women fall in love with, nor that men 
care about, but you should see how it lights up in a looking- 
glass. Williston Fish. 





























‘* 4 LONG STORY BOILED DOWN.”” 





‘‘IF YOUR BABY DOES NOT THRIVE ON FRESH MILK, BOIL IT.” 
‘‘Ou, DocToR, YOU ARE TOO SEVERE. WHY NOT SPANK IT?” 








THEY NEVER SUIT. 
INKS: A man may be as saintly as anold patriarch and have not an enemy 
in the world, and yet one simple, innocent, perfectly proper little act will 
make him hated by millions. 
MINKS: Oh, nonsense! Impossible! What innocent thing could any good 
man do to cause such a change in public opinion ? 
WINKS: Let him design a new postage stamp. 





OVERHEARD AT A RECEPTION. 

RS. CLACKER: 
yours P 

MRS. WHACKER: 


Is that gentleman standing by the door a friend of 


Oh, no, indeed. That’s my husband. 


es — ~= <5 
‘*GETTING IT IN THE NECK.”’ 








HE TALKED TOO MUCH. 


IDDLEBACK: Well, Miss 
Spooner, I must be going. By 
Jove! where is my hat? 

LITTLE BOBBIE SPOONER (from 
the head of the stairs): You can’t 
have that hat until I see you kiss 
sister. 

MIss SPOONER: Oh, Bobbie, you 
bad boy, do you know what you are 
saying ? 

BOBBIE: You bet. Make it a half 
a dollar, Sis, and I'll get him to do it 
twice. 


HE: What are 
about ? 

HE: O, nothing. 

SHE (sweetly): How egotistical. 


you thinking 


vi HERE'S nothing in this paper.” 
“It must have come over on 
the same steamer I did.” 








‘“WELL BROUGHT UP.” 





‘“Lire.* 








A CERTAIN Turkish Pasha’s visit to the Bank of England was the occasion of a 


curious misunderstanding. 


The Governor of the Bank placed a small bundle of bank- 


notes in the hand of the Pasha, remarking that it represented a million pounds sterling. 
Ibrahim Pasha, thinking it a complimentary gift, proceeded to pocket the notes, and they 
had the greatest difficulty in convincing him that the notes had been placed in his hand 
merely as curiosity and not as a gift, when he reluctantly, and with a crestfallen mien, 


restored them to the Governor.—E xchange. 


ANOTHER story was told at the club the other night about a prominent spread-eagle 


speaker in the last campaign. 
in favor of Cleveland. 
with dramatic force. 


to stop the noise, but to no purpose. 
and child and gave a grand flourish. 


It seems that he went down to Lynn to make an address 

During the speech*he got warmed up and began to saw the air 
Suddenly from the front of the hall came a long, infantile wail. 
The speaker continued speaking, and the baby kept on crying. 


The mother tried in vain 


Then the speaker looked down upon the mother 


‘*My dear madam,” he said, with his hand upon his breast, ‘‘ why not let the dear 


baby cry. He'll soon stop. 


He isn’t annoying me in the least.” 


The mother gave a glance upward, then looked at the wailing child. 


‘*Oh, it isn’t that, sir. 


It’s you that’s annoying the baby.”—Soston Budget. 


IT was down in a Chautauqua village that a gay young soldier had his sweethear 
Such a beauty she was too. ° 

It happened once that he sent her down from Buffalo a pot of cold cream to keep her 
cheeks as fresh as the budding rose. 

When he came down to visit her again he asked how she had liked his little gift, 

‘‘ The taste was very nice,” she said with rather a sickly smile, ‘‘ but I think I like th 
other kind of cream best.”—Quzps of Buffalo. 


SHORT: I thought you were going to drown that cat ? 

Lonc: Well, they say acat has nine lives, but this one has twenty, I think. Why, 
I actually put that cat in a tub of water and tied a brick around its neck, and what do yoy 
think ? 

SHORT: Goodness knows! 

Lone: Well this morning when I went to look at the tub, the cat had swallowe 
all the water and was sitting on the brick '—Axchange. 

‘‘ GENTLEMEN, you do not use your faculties of observation,” said an old professor, 
addressing his class. Here he pushed forward a gallipot containing a chemical of 
exceedingly offensive smell. ‘‘ When I wasa student,” he continued, ‘‘I used my seng 
of taste,” and with that he dipped his finger in the gallipot and then put his finger in his 
mouth. ‘ Taste it, gentlemen, taste it,” said the professor, ‘‘ and exercise your perceptive 
faculties.” The gallipot was pushed toward the reluctant class, one by one. The students 
resolutely dipped their fingers into the concoction and, with many a wry face, sucked the 
abomination from their fingers. ‘‘Gentlemen, gentlemen,” said the professor, ‘I mus 
repeat that you do not use your faculties of observation, for had you looked more closely 
at what I was doing you would have seen that the finger which 1 put in my mouth was 
not the finger | dipped in the gallipot.” —Avgonaut. 
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THE GREAT MEDICINAL FOOD 


— 


PURE, DELICIOUS, 
NOURISHING 


aE& a) a 


FORN RSING MOTHERS, INFANTS 4no 


CHILDREN 
FOREN VALIDS «no 


CONVALESCENT S, 
FoR DYSPEPTIC, DELICATE,INFIRM AND 
AGED PERSONS 
AN UNRIVALLED FOOD IN THE 
SicCcKhHR-ROOM 


i 5S PPING EPOT—-- 
SBP DRUGGISTS HE SOMERS DEST newveme 











For Lounging, 

For the Sick Room, 
For Steamer Travelling, For the Nursery, 
For the Railway Carriage, For the Bath, 


For Yachting, 
Fer Men, Women, Children, and the Baby, 
$2.75 to $35, with hood and girdle complete. 
Samples and full instructions sent on appli- 


AT 
NOYES BROS.’ 
426 Wasninaton ST., Boston, U.S. A. 





Ww. LOHMANN, 


Sole agent for the celebrated 


Gabler & Brothers’ Pianos. 


Cash or Instalments. 
1233 Third Avenue, 


Pianos to Rent. 
New York city,| 


CELEBRATED HATS, 


—AND— 
Ladies’ Round Hats and Bonnets 
And The Dunlap Silk Umbrella. 


and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St. 
NEW YORK. 

Palmer House, Chicago. 

(Agencies in all Principal Cities. | 

Gold Medal Awarded, Paris Exposition, 1889. 


Cheapest and Best. 
The Original Davidson Syringe. 


Many 
take an article on ac- 
count of low price 
without 





true economy to buy 
that which does the 
best work and lasts 
the longest. 
Beprorp, O., Jan. 1, 1893. 

I always recommend Davidson Rubber 
Goods to my patients. They come a little 
higher but are the cheapest in the end. 

Dr GoLtInc. 

The Genuine is always marked: Made by the 


DAVIDSON RUBBER CO., Boston, Mass. 





CROUCH & FITZGERALD, 
NEW YORK, 
Ab Trunks, Bags, 
; Dress Suit Cases, 
Hat Cases, 


Per American and Bur< - 
2 pean Travel. 
161 BROADWAY, bet. Cortlandt and Liberty Sts. 
688 BROADWAY, bot. Fourth and Great Jones Sts. 
701 SIZTH AVENUE, bet, 40th and 41st Sts. 





SEND FoR A CATALOGUE, 


178 & 180 Fifth Avenue, bet. 22d & 23d Sts.|) 


914 Chestnut St., Phila. 


| 
| 
| removed—and the face becomes 
i, 
| 


people will 


considering}! 
the quality; but it is} 


"| SPAULDING& Co 


\SNOORPORATED.) 


Gold ana Silver Smiths. 
CHICAGO. 


iv 


LIAMS & BR 
CHEMISTS AMD APOTMECARIES 
Te prevent cous terfects (Lew mgt 


It is universally admitted that the Parisian 
designs are the most unique and beautify 
that can be secured. Our Paris house keeps 
us supplied with all the latest novelties whid 
France—and all Europe—is constantly pro 
ducing. Our stock includes all kinds of 
Time-Pieces —the best made at hom 
and abroad— Sterling Silverware- 
Diamonds of the first water—Ohoice 
Gems, Bric-a-Brac, Fans, etc. 

Send for our ‘‘ Suggestion Book” —free. 


l| 86 Ave, de l’Opera, 
| Paris. State & Jackson Su 
Chicago. 


WILLIAMS’ SHAVING SOAPS. 


Sores 


disappear—pimples are quickly 


use the GENUINE ** Yankee ”’ 
Soap—for 


| the makers on receipt of 15c. instamps. Address | 
The J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Ct. | 
066, 


WILLIAMS'—GENUINE 
| Try it for Rough Hands-Heals-Softens-Beautifies. 


For sale at all drug stores or sent, post paid, by | 








i For Cleansing and Preserving 
the Teeth use 


“Jersey Cream” Toilet Soap 





Dentellaria 
Tooth Wash. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DRUGGISTS. 


Loweii Carpets have been famous for more 
than half a century. The best quality, designs, 
and coloring. To protect buyers from decep- 
tion, the word Lowell is woven in capital letters 
at each repeat of the pattern in the back of 


LOWELL 
BRUSSELS AND WILTONS. 


arpets 


PROPRIETORS; 


EWING & COMPANY, - Jersey (il, 


HOTEL ARVERNE 


ARVERNE-BY-THE-SEA. 
30 minutes from Long Island City by L.1.R.8. 
SURF BATHING, FISHING, 
and all comforts of a Modern Summer Hotel. 
Opens June 21. 











GEO. M. BROCKWAY, Manager, 
28 West 30th Stree 


A. B. N.—Communicate with H. O. N., 
Denver. Important. 








LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, 


Banker, New York, buys and sells 
Exchange on all parts of the world 





